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THE MISSION OF DEMOCRACY.* 


Mr. Presient—It is three years since 
1 had the honor to address the Demo- 
crocy of Rockland County. Three 
years of terror, desolation and blood! 
That was just after Mr. Lincoln and 
his party had hoisted the flood-gates 
of death. It was a peace-meeting— 
the first peace-meeting held in the 
United States after that act of folly 
and crime of calling out 75,000 sol- 
diers to cut away the already strained 
and snapping bands of the Union. It 
will be something for you, gentlemen, 
when these unhappy events are mat- 
ters of history, to have it said that the 
first peace-meeting was held in Rock- 
land Co. And it will be something for 
me that I addressed that meeting. Sir, 
I am proud of that record. I would 
not exchange it for a pyramid of green- 
backs and five-twenties. That occa- 
sion I shall never forget. We were 
to be mobbed and murdered. Well do 
I remember the fiendish look that glar- 
ed upon me in the streets of Nyack that 
afternoon. They were not human— 
they were the faces of devils. The 
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awful combination of idiotcy and fury 
made them frightful to behold. Our 
simple words of truth and peace fell 
upon them like a hammer. Their 
writhing and cursing did not cease for 
many months, if, indeed, they are not 
still going on. Now, after three years 
of frutless bloodshed, we come to re-af- 
firm the truths then uttered. Sir, we 
have nothing to take back. We still 
proclaim them in language as deter- 
mined and defiant as then. If we be- 
gan by denouncing, events have taught 
us to despise the authors and abettors 
of this foul war. We say foul, be- 
cause neither its object nor the man- 
ner in which it is conducted can be en- 
dorsed by patriotism or Christianity. 
It has turned out, what we predicted 
it would be, a war against white men 


_in favor of negroes—a war against 


the great American principle of gov- 
ernment, against the Constitution of 
our country, and against Christian ci- 
vilization. Itis a war against every- 
thing that a patriot should hold dear, 
and in favor of nothing that a-white 
man and a Christian should not des- 
pise. Did not our ancestors heroically 
fight, did not mauy of item waniubly 
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fall, to establish the very principle of 
self-government and Constitutional li- 
berty which this war is meant to de- 


stroy? If this war is right, the war 


of the Revolution was wrong. We 
are ignominiously destroying the work 
of our fathers. We have laid the axe 
at the root of the tree of liberty that 
was planted by Washington and his 
compatriots of the Revolution. The 
part a man takes in relation to this 
strife must stamp him indellibly with 
the character of a patriot or a parricide. 
Time will not wear out these immortal 
marks. They will deepen under the 
pressure of revolving years ; and the 
generations of our offspring shall gaze 
upon them with admiration or with 
horror. The great business of the 
Revolution is going on again. The 
same grand principle of popular sov- 
ereignty and self-government is em- 
braced in this conflict ; only this time, 


the North plays the part of England, — 


while the South takes the part of the 
colonies in their noble struggle for the 
right of local self-government and 
Saxon liberty. We dare say these 
things, because they are true; and 
because no pro-negro Norman dare step 
forward to controvert them by an ar- 
gument. They called this bloody strife 
a “war for the Union.” That was the 
stupendous fraud. There is, there can 
be, no war for the Union. War is ne- 
eessarily and inevitably disunion. It 
is a cutting away of the fraternal tie, 
the voluntary bonds, that make union. 
This sundered, the Union is gone, and 
what remains is a mass of States 
standing in their original separate so- 
vereignty, to go on alone, or be united 
again by the tie of mutual interest, 
and for the general welfare. Sir, our 
aorthern pro-negro Normans have at 
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last dropped the hypocritical cry of 
war for the Union, and have boldly run 
up their own true black and piratical 
flag of war for subjugation and extermi- 
nation. We thank them for dropping 
the false mask of Union. By so doing 
they have at once simplified their mo- 
tives and our duties. The flag of sub- 
jugation, they now flaunt, we know. 
It is as old as despotism itself. The 
barbarian cry of subjugation and des-' 
truction is not original with our Abo- 
lition Normans. It was heard with 
the first lisp of the infant tongue of 
despotism, and it will be the last ac- 
cent that dies in the jaws of its decre- 
pitnde. During the barbarous wars 
between Rome and Carthage, the awful 
judgment was pronounced in the eter- 
nal city— Delanda est Carthago !” 


. Carthage must be destroyed. In the 


reign of Charles the Second, Delanda 
est Carthago was quoted by the Earl 
of Shaftesbury, in the British Parlia- 
ment, and applied to Holland. The 
brutal declaration sent a shock of hor- 
ror through the civilized world. Every 
peer in the House of Lords shuddered 
at the terrible sentence, and was quick 
to purge himself of all responsibility 
for it. Delanda est Carthago was again 
quoted in the British parliament, and 
applied to these American colonies, by 
a furious imbecile of the forgotten 
name of Van. ‘“Thecolonies must be 
destroyed !” Again the world shud- 
dered. From France, Lafayette, from 
Poland, Kosciusko, from Ireland, Mont- 


‘ gomery, hastened to these shores, as 


the immortal representatives of man- 
kind, to help us protest in the name of 
humanity and civilization against the 
barbarian’s creed of destruction. Even 
in the British parliament Mr. Van was 
answered by the Hon. Temple Luttrell 
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in these bitter words :—"It is, it 
seems, by the German policy of domi- 
nion that British America is to be re- 
duced to vassalage ; but let the all-po- 
tent minions beware, lest while they 
are bowing the stubborn necks of these 
colonists to the yoke, they find their 
own necks bow to the block of the 
executioner.” Brave, just, glorious 
words! Let them be sounded and re- 
sounded evermore in the ears of all 
tyrants, who embark in the bloody bu- 
siness of subjugating and destroying 
a people who only seek the God-given 
right of governing themselves. Still 
again this madman’s shiboleth of De- 
lenda est Carthago was heard when the 
Emperor of Russia sent forth his ukase 
decreeing the annihilation of Poland ; 
and again the civilized world was 
struck with horror. There was hard- 
ly a village in all America that did not 
hold some public meeting to express 
sympathy for Poland, and to denounce 
the barbarity of Russia. The Emper- 
or Alexander was held up to the pub- 
lic gaze as a demonized wretch, cut off 
from the respect of mankind. Our 
poets all sung of Poland’s wrongs, and 
even our legislative halls rung with 
the eloquence of indignant protest 
against the infernal decree for the des- 
truction of a whole people. Tue fugi- 
tive Poles found a welcome and an asy- 
lum in every land, while the name of 
Russia was execrated throughout the 
world. Delenda est Carthago was the 
brutal and bloody inspiration of the 
Cabinet of Austria, when it sent forth 
the decree of destruction against Hun- 
gary. Mankind shuddered again. We 
sent a ship to Turkey to bring to our 
shores the brave man who represented 
the fortunes of exterminated Hungary. 
He came; and the whole American 
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people attested their abhorrence of the 
deed of Austria by idolizing the vie 
tim of its barbarities as a deity. Our 
men threw their purses at his feet, 
while our fair woinen strewed his path 
with flowers. Sublime and fitting ex- 
pression of our detestation of the des- 
pot’s rule of destruction! Sir, we 
have this despot’s cry of Delenda est 
Carthago again repeated even here in 
free America. ‘“ The South shall be des- 
troyed!” is the hellish watchword in- 
scribed upon the black banners of the 
Republican party. “ The South shall 
be destroyed!” is the damnable elo- - 
quence of Congress. “ The South shall 
be destroyed,” is the brutal jargon of 
the pulpits! ‘“ The South shall be des 
troyed,” is the cry of slavering igno 
rance in the streets! These accursed 
words of barbarism are everywhere 
belching forth like hot flame out of the 
bottomless pit. The rage and lust of 
the old Punic wars seem to have leap- 
ed over centuries, and fallen upon 
America. Sir, what is the duty of the 
patriot in such a mad hour as this? 
We are told it is useless tv resist the 
current. Well, if that were so, would 
it therefore follow that we must base- 
ly turn in and help swell the tide of 
wrong? The true position of the De 
mocratic party of the North | con- 
ceive to be to keep out of these bloody . 
waters altogether. If we cannot stop 
the war, and restore peace and pros- 
perity to our country, for God’s sake 
let us not lielp on the work of destruc- 
tion and. despotism! If we are pow- 
erless to do good, let us not assist in 
doing evil. This is not our fault—it 
is Abolitionism’s war. Let it fight its 
own battles with those whose liberty 
and institutions it seeks to destroy. 
Had 
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the Democratic party remained faith- 
fal to its own principles, and sternly 
refused to give a helping hand to Abo- 
litionism, the South would leng before 
this have driven Abolitionism to the 
wall, and then the Democratic party 
would have been in a position to step 
in and heal the breach and restore the 
Union. The overthrow of Abvlitionism 
is the only hope of restoring the Union. 
The death of Abolitionism is the con- 
dition of the life of the Union. There 
is, and there ought to be, no other 
hope ; since that alone is to blame for 
all our country has suffered But we 
are told that we must try to succeed 
in the next Presidential election. How 
would you succeed? Do you wish to 
triumph on a false basis? Do you ex- 
pect to be able tostand the truth upon 
alie? Do you seek to stick the head 
ef the Goddess of Liberty upon the 
body of a satyr? In plain words, do 
you think to establish Democracy upon 
the foundations of, despotism? 0, 
vain and shallow triflers with your 
country’s honor! Deluded victims of 
shoddy, shin-plasters, or fear! Party 
success on such grounds would be the 
ruin of your country. And it would 
be the end of the party. It ought to 
be. A party which seeks to establish 
itself upon cunning tricks and lies, 
deserves to die. Not in that way are 
nations preserved, nor even parties 
long kept in existence. It is yet ex- 
tremely doubtful whether it will be 
best for the Democratic party to as- 
sume the responsibility of the Federal 
Administration for the next term. 
Four years are nothing in the life of a 
nation, not much in the life of a party; 
but they might bring upon us a catas- 
trophe which would destrey the party 
forever as effectually as the old Fede- 
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ral party was destroyed. Either be- 
fore the next election, or within a year 
afterwards, the country must pass 
through a fiery financial trial, which 
will carry to the bottom any party 
that has the responsibility of it upon 
its shoulders. The question of bread 
is one that will settle the fute of par- 
ties for a long time in this country. 
The time is not distant when the la- 
boring man will have to work six days 
in the week to get his dinner for three 
days. That will be the judzment-day 
for the Abolitionists. Then the pco- 
ple, rich and poor, will realize what 
they have brought upon themselves by 
snpporting and encouraging this war. 
The party now in power has loaded a 
terrible bomb, which must sometime 
explode, carrying ruin and destruction 
in its track. For one, sir, I prefer to 
let it explode in the hands of those 
who have loaded it, as the party which 
holds it at that dread instant may ne- 
ver be heard of again. I prefer to let 
the Abolitionists play out their ow” 
war, since it is now too late for the 
Democratic party to save our country 
from its terrible consequences. I have 
no ambition to get possession of their 
loaded bomb befere it bursts. If, as 
is more than probable, events shall 
bring the people to their reason and 
their manhood before the next elec- 
tion—that is, if the Republican fiery 
shell bursts, blowing up their finance 
and their war together—nothing can 
prevent the success of the Democratic 
party. Then it will come into power 
uncursed by having the Abolition des- 
tructive war and its equally destruc- 
tive finance on its hands. Then it 
will have a fair field for the trial of its 
patriotism and wisdom at reconstruc- 
tion, or at rebuilding the temple of 
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liberty upon its old foundation. Un- 
der no other circumstances is it prob- 
able that the success of the Democrat- 
ic party would be a benefit either to 
itself or our country. The horrible 
undertaking of the Republican party 
must be seen, and felt, and acknowl- 
edged to be a failure and a crime, be- 
fore Democracy can go to work at re- 
pairing the waste and desolation. 
Another year of war will inevitably 
demonstrate all this, and arouse the 
deluded and cheated masses to such a 
pitch and storm of fury as will cause 
the leaders of the Republican party to 
wish that they had never been born. 
I can conceive of no more dreadful 
punishment to those men than success 
at the next election, which will com- 
pel them to settle their own accounts 
with all the parties they have wrong- 
ed. It would be a mercy to them if 
the Democratic party were to take the 
bloody job off of their hands, and relieve 
them of the responsibility of closing 
it up—giving them a lying chance 
to say, “Jt was the Democratic party 
which, by a change of policy, broke down 
the work and ruined the country!” Sir, 
at this juncture we neither wish to 
break down their work nor to give 
them a chance to escape from its con- 
sequences. It is now so near at an 
end, is it not best to let it run its 
length, and perish in its own follies? 
The work they have begun cannot 
stand, and what bettér can we do than 
to leave it to the natural workings of 
the discords and embarrassments it is 
sure to engender for them and for their 
name forever. They have covenanted 
for the extermination of the southern 
people, let them take the consequences 
of the fury they have inspired, and the 
shame of the failure which the justice 
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of God and the prayers of civilized 
mankind have reserved for them. And 
as for the Democratic party, instead 
of hunting about like a scurvy politi- 
cian, for ignoble expedients to get in- 
to power, by denying or hiding its 
principles, let it sternly, inflexibly hold 
fast to the Constitution, and to the sys- 
tem of government and laws estab- 
lished by our fathers. The Constitu- 
tion is our platform—the Constitution 
as established by those who made it, 
by the Supreme Court, and by the De- 
mocracy from the time of Jefferson un- 
til now! That is our platéerm, in re- 
lation to slavery as well as to habeas 
corpus, trial by jury, freedom of speech 
and press, and every thing else. It is 
magnum in parvo. Itis every thing 
in one. Said Sir Edward Coke, in his 
celebrated speech against inserting 
the words “sovereign power” in the 
prerogative of the throne, “ Magna 
Charta is such a fellow, that he will 
have no sovereign.” So say we of our 
Constitution. It is the master of the 
President and of Congress. By it we 
mean one day to try Abraham Lincoln, 
and his Cabinet, and his Generals, and 
his Provost-Marshals. To this must 
they all come for judgment at last. If 
Congress, the President, and all his 
officers, are not bound by the Consti- 
tution, then the Federal Government 
is absolutely at an end, and Abraham 
Lincoln has nu more business at the 
White House than Jefferson Davis 
would have there. The Constitution 
is such a fellow that he will have no 
master, and he may take it into his 
head some day to hang the rascals who 
are trying to overthrow him. Let not 
the Democracy be bribed, nor fright- 
ened, nor wheedled, into any attitude 
in the smallest degree antagonistic to 
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the Constitution. Let not its General 
Convention be dragged by the disci- 
ples of shoddy and greenbacks into 
the support of this war, which is not 
only anti-Democratic and unconstitu- 
tional, but is used for the purpose of 
overthrowing the Constitution. If the 
war must go on, let it go on. It will 
only bring the Abolition despotism to 
a more dreadful end. If it is left for 
the sword to settle the question alone, 
it will be so settled as to relieve this 
country for all time to come of the 
curse of the party now in power. 
When the people have enough of blood 
—when they are weary of slaughter 
and desolation—when their head is 
sick, and their heart is faint, by rea- 
son of the ruin that engulfs them, they 
will call upon the Democratic party to 
save them. It will be time enough for 


the Democracy to answer when called. 
It is a shallow policy, recommended 
only by hungry place-hunters, to send 


it forth lying to get votes. It is this 
very intrigueing and lying policy of 
politicians that has demoralized the 
country and made it an easy prey of 
the cormorants that are now devour- 
ing it. Democracy may yet save our 
country ; but it cannot do it by the 
politician’s dodging, managing, lying 
rule of policy. 0, sir, that is the de- 
vil’s own word! It is the last refuge 
of a coward or a scoundrel. Not by 
policy, but by principle, will our coun- 
try be saved, if saved at all. We will 
have no policy but the eternal princi- 
ple of right, self-government, and lib- 
erty, guaranteed by the Constitution. 
Sir, the Constitution is our policy. On 
this immortal basis we stand. Here 
let us be well and thoroughly organ- 
ized, determinedly waiting the occa- 
sion which will surely come, to snatch 
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our country from the gulf of blood, and 
from the’ grasp of despotism. Crom- 
well’s rule—trust in God and keep your 
powder dry—is a safe one for men who 
are resolved on @ sure and permanent 
triumph. Men who only seek the 
spoils of office for four years will run 
after some other rule—the politician’s 
rule to take care of yourself, whatever 
becomes of your country. 1 wish never 
to abandon the hope of restoring the 
Union, and I would have our councils 
directed to that end with as much zeal 
as though success were sure to crown 
our wishes But, sir, there is now be- 
fore us a greater and nobler task than 
restoring the Union, which is the pre- 
servation of the principle on which the 
Union was founded. To preserve that 
principle the Union was established 
in the first place. Without that prin- 
ciple the Union can no more exist than 
the human body can exist without a 
soul. It was for that principle of free- 
dom and self-government our fathers 
fought, and let us fight for it again if 
we can preserve it on no lighter terms, 
Abolitionism, not secessionism, is the 
chief foe of that principle. Secession, 
so far from having any quarrel with 
the principle, claims to be shedding its 
blood to preserve it ; while Abolition- 
ism wages an exterminating war 
against that principle. The triumph 
of secession would still leave the glo- 
rious principle alive, and full of vital 
forces to reconstruct again; while the 
triumph of Abolitionism would kill the 
principle, and sink it eternally to the 
bottom of a sea of blood. There is a 
text of scripture which, with the slight- 
est alteration, marks the difference be- 
tween Secession and Abolition—“ Fear 
not them which kill the body, (Seces- 
sionists,) but do not seek to kill the 
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soul ; but rather fear them (Abolition- 
ists) who seek to destroy both soul and 
body in hell.” The war of Abolition- 
ism is upon both the soul and body of 
the Union. The triumph of its war 
would be the overthrow of the Consti- 
tution, and the destruction of the great 
principle of the Revolution. Sir, we 
sigh fer peace; but let us pray Al- 
mighty God that it may never come 
on the basis of Abolitionism, as that 
would be the end of free government 
on this continent! The principle once 
settled that the North may dictate to 
the South what kind of servants they 
shall have, carries with it that other 
rule, that the South may dictate to the 
North what kind of churches we shall 
have. Then all that lies beyond is 
might and despotism. When the 
House of Lords was trying to settle a 
plan for the subjugation of these colo- 
nies, Mr. Pitt came forth and uttered 
these memorable words: “I rejoice 
that America has resisted. Three mil- 
lions of people, so dead to all feelings 
of liberty as to voluntarily submit to 
be slaves, would have been fit instru- 
ments to make slaves of the rest.” 
And still stronger, on another occa- 
sion, the Earl of Chatham said: “If 
the breach in the Constitutien be ef- 
fectually repaired, the people will of 
themselves return to a state of tran- 
quility ; if not, may discord reign for 
ever! I know to what point this doc- 
trine and this language will appear 
directed ; but I feel the principles of 
an Englishman, and I utter them with- 
out apprehension or reserve. If the 
king’s servants will not permit a Con- 
stitutional question to be decided on 
according to the forms and on ther 
principles of the Constitution, it must 
be decided in some other manner: and 
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rather than that it should be given up, 
rather than the people should surren 
der their birthright to a despotic min 
ister, I hope, my lords, old as I am, 
I shall see the question brought 
to issue, and fairly settled between 
the people and the government.” With 
all my heart I adopt the spirit of these 
determined words, and I apply them 
with all their force to the administra 
tion which is striving to overthrow the 
foundations of Constitutional liberty. 
Sooner than submit to the despotism 
that has entrenched itself at Washing- 
ton, I say let discord reign forever ! 
Sir, the peace I am for is not a cow- 
ard’s peace. It may be a peace that 
grows on barricades—God only knows 
—but come what may, let us stand 
fast by these brave words of the great 
defender of English liberty, that if they 
will not permit a Constitutional ques- 
tion to be decided according to the 
forms of the Constitution, it must be 
decided in some other manner. What! 
it will be asked, would you revolution- 
ize? No, sir, I would not; but I 
would stop others from revolutioniz- 
ing! I would constitutionally arm for 
self-defense, and for the defense of the 
free government that was formed by 
our fathers. I would strike off the 
shackle that is applied to the hand of 
a freeman. With the posse commitatus 
I would beat down the prison doors 
that consign to dungeons men who 
obey the laws and love their country, 
and who are guiltless of any offence 
before the law. I would say to usur- 
pation, be still! and to despotism, no 
further shalt thou go! I would say 
to the besotted tyranny which seizes 
the public press, better that yon and 
your minions should die, than that the 
bulwark of a nation’s liberty should 
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perish! Among a free people it al- 
ways came to that. In politics, and 
indeed in everything else, where hu- 
man passions operate, violence always 
reacts—a blow produces and justifies 
a blow. A lawless Administration 
can claim none of the benefits of the 
laws it tramples under foot, but must 
be met with the same temper that you 
summon to defend yourself from the 
blows of an assassin. Those who 
council otherwise either do not love 
liberty, or are wanting in the courage 
to defend it. This thought carries ny 
mind with unspeakable shame to the 
position of the Democratic party, as 
represented by its avowed leaders, in 
this terrible conflict. It is with dis- 
gust and dismay that I have seen this 
party assisting in its own overthrow, 
and in the overthrow of American lib- 
erty. It has ceased to act for itself; 
it has placed itself in an auxiliary and 
secondary position—auxiliary and se- 
condary to the very party which can 
only triumph by its abasement. It is, 


in fact, playing the part of Sancho to 


the Abolition revolutionary Quixote. 
Shame, eternal shame, upon the men 
who have dragged the party down in- 
to such a slough of debasement—into 
such a gulf of blood! The national 
organization of the party has not yet 
thrown itself at the feet of Moloch ; 
and if it proudly, defiantly, refuses to 
do so, at its approaching Convention, 
there is even yet hope that our coun- 
try may be saved by the same party 
which conducted it through all the 
days of its prosperity and glory. But 
if that Convention attempts to play 
still further the role of blood, or to 
dodge the great, the only questions 
which are in the minds and hearts of 
the American people, I think I knuw 
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the determinations of those who have 
proudly clung to the glorious princi- 
ples of Democracy through all this 
reign of despotism and terror. Should 
that Convention nominate a war can- 
didate, and stand him upon a war plat- 
form, or should it attempt the jug- 
gler’s trick of standing him upon no- 
thing, like a phantom man in mid-air, 
then, sir, I believe the true Union De- 
mocracy have made up their minds to 
take no part in the campaign, unless 
it should be to effect a new organiza- 
tion of the real Democracy upon a real 
Democratic platform. Such action, 
sir, would be based neither upon spite 
nor upon personal or partizan ambi- 
tion, but upon a wise and patriotic 
hope of opening a way for the possi- 
ble restoration of the Union. While 
the war lasts, every door is. shnt 
against that hope. For the Demo- 
cratic party to nominate a war candi- 
date would be to say to the South and 
to the North that we have abandoned 
all hope of saving the Union, or of 
even preserving the principle on which 
the Union was formed. Shall we suffer 
ourselves to be committed to sucha 
monstrous position, merely to gratify 
the personal ambition of a few aspi- 
rants for office, or for official plunder? 
No, sir, if the war goes on, let it go 
on in any name rather than that of 
Democracy. Weare told that we must 
have an anti-Lincoln candidate, one 
who is opposed to all his revolution- 
ary despotism. Well, sir, there is al- 
ready one such candidate in the field, 
who is anti-Lincoln enough, if that is 
all that is wanted. He stands essen- 
tially on the platform of what is called 
«“the War Democracy.” Better a 
thousand times that Fremont should 
be elected to overthrow the Lincoln 
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despotism, than that the shame and 
despotism of the war principle should 
be permanently saddled upon the name 
of Democracy. I trust the danger of 
that folly is past already. If the time 
has not come for the Democratic party 
to throw its proud old banners to the 
breeze, boldly inscribed with the em- 
blems of its ancient principles of State 
sovereignty and self-government, then 
the time has not come for it to enter 
the field of political contest at all. 
Sir, I, for one, will not ask God to for- 
give the wretches who, in a time like 
this, would make the Presidential cam- 
paign one of spoils, and not of princi- 
ple. I will not be a party to the poli- 
cy ot educating the people in the prin- 
ciples of anti-republican coercive des- 
potism, for the sake of dabbling in of- 
ficial plunder. We profess to be for 
the Union as it was—then let us nomi- 
nate some man who represents the 
principles of the Union as it was, If 
we hope to restore the Union, we must 
present a Presidential nominee who 
will command the respect and confi. 
dence of the true friends of the Union, 
North and South. But we shall be 
told that there are no friends of the 
Union in the South. Of a union as it 
is now represented, by war and car- 
nage, theft and rape, certainly not; 
and I pray God there never may be! 
I do not wish to think so meanly of 
human nature as to imagine it possi- 
ble that that there ever should be. 
But if you speak of a union of sove- 
reign, co-equal, and fraternal States, 
such as our fathers made, I know there 
are thousands of good and sincere 
Union men in the South—quite as ma- 
ny, I am persuaded, as there are in the 
North at the present time. I am per- 
suaded that Jefferson Davis would be 
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far more willing to see the Union res- 
tored to the precise basis on which it 
was originally formed, than Abraham 
Lincoln. Who will say that Alexan- 
der H. Stephens is not a better friend 
of the Union as it was founded by our 
fathers, than Hannibal Hamlin? Mr. 
Stevens is a friend of the principles of 
that Union; Mr. Hamlin is not. The 
Republican party was formed for the 
purpose of overthrowing those princi- 
ples. The very Convention which gave 
the Republican party its name passed 
resolutions in derogation of the Union. 
Sir, I have never conversed with a man 
from the South, even since this war 
began, who did not express admiration 
for the Union as it was, before the 
foul fiend of Abolitionism broke its 
peace. There is far more hope of the 
southern man who believes that the 
Union our fathers established was, as 
Jefferson Davis called it, ‘a wise and 
benificent compact of friendly States,” 
than of the northern man who believes 
it was “a compact with hell.” There 
are more friends and admirers of that 
old Union to-day in the Confederate 
Congress than there are in the body 
that sits in Washington. The Seces- 
sionists are friends of the principles 
of that Union, the Abolitionists are 
enemies to those principles. It was a 
long-continued war upon those princi- 
ples that broke the Union. Sir, there 
is but one hope for the restoration of 
the Union, and that is in a party here 
in the North which adheres firmly and 
uncompromisingly to the voluntary 
principle on which it was first estab- 
lished, and which can present its hand 
unstained with the blood of this worse 
than barbarian war, in the efforts at 
reconstruction. If there is any saga- 
city, any patriotism, lefi in the Demo- 
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cratic party, this reflection will fashion 
the character of its nominations. And 
if there is not—if it turns out that the 
general organization is demoralized 
with the principles of federalistic war, 
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engendering despotism, then there will 
be a re-organization, a new temple 
erected for the habitation of the time- 
honored principles of Democracy, 





MY COUNTRY! 


O, ever in my bosom live, 

My country! my country! 
Let others to old Afric give 
The boon, to him, a useless bliss ; 
God of my fathers grant me this— 
- My country! my country! 


My prayers and fears are all for thee, 
My country! my country! 

For I am agonized to be 

A witness of the deadly strife, 

That aims to end thy civil life, 
My country! my country! 


mz. 


O, as thou wert, so mayest thou be, 
My country! my country! 
No other land is dear to me, 
Shouldst thou in every thing be changed, 
My constant heart might be estranged, 
My country! my country! 


May they who say thy laws are fled, 
My country! my country! 

Be numbered with the wicked dead : 

May their name perish from the land, 

They and their follies ‘‘ contraband,” 
My country! my country! 
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A urrttz more than a quarter of a 
century has elapsed since the com- 
mencement of the Abclition treason 
against the Constitution and laws of 
the United States. It originated in a 
few heated and disturbed minds, who 
were avowed infidels and disorgan- 
izers of the most violent and indecent 
type. Wnm. Lloyd Garrison, the most 
zealous and rabid of the corps, soon 
became notorious. In the fury of his 
zeal he denounced and slandered the 
character of the respectable people of 
Boston, who rebuked his disreputable 
conduct, and was finally imprisoned 
for his gross slanders. But the strict 


confinement and low diet to which the 


administrators of the law confined 
him, did not allay the violence of his 
zeal. He regarded his imprisonment 
as a martyrdom. Itcertainly had this 
advantage—it lifted him into an ele- 
vation which, like that of the pillory, 
rendered him the observed of all ob- 
servers. He renewed his denuncia- 
tions with the malice of Satan. H 
raved, and the world laughed. But he 
has proved that so rickety and unsta- 
ble are the affairs of the world, that 
even a madman can disturb them. He 
gained his disciples—what impostor 
ever raved without converts ?—and 
soon he became the object of attention 
to all the crack-brained fanatics in the 
land. Atlength he gained sufficient 
money to enable him to visit England, 
and crave foreign influence against 
the laws and institutions of his coun- 
trymen. England was at that time a 
recking hot-bed of quacks and enthu- 


siasts, who lent a willing ear to the 
crazed abstractions, wild appeals, and 
false statements of Garrison. He 
found himself in his element. He 
preached against his country to ap- 
plauding multitudes. He denounced 
Washington as “a robber,” because 
he was a slaveholder. He called the 
American Constitution a “ bloud-stain- 
ed instrument,” because it recognized 
and protected slavery ; and, in short, 
indulged to his bitter soul’s content in 
foul and frothy invective against the: 
Constitution and laws of the United 
States. Having sufficiently blackened 
his country abroad, he returned to re- 
new his treasonable labors at ,home. 
He was received by the fanatics with 
rapture ; and the work was resumed 
with fresh ardor. The efforts of these 
conspirators, at their midnight meet- 
ings, where the bubbling cauldron of 
Abolition was filled with its pestilen- 
tial materials, and the fire beneath 
kindled by the breath of intolerance, 
have often reminded us of the witch 
scene in Macbeth. Their chorus is pe- 
culiarly in character for these Aboli- 
tion gatherings : 
“‘ Black spirits and white, 

Red spirits and gray, 

Mingle, mingle, mingle, 

You who mingle may.” 

In such a conclave of fanatics and 
traitors, the whole scene of the devil- 
possessed witches in Macbeth is to the 
point : 

‘For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble, 


Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.” 
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In these scenes Garrison, gloomy, 
wild, malignant and unprincipled, was 
the ruling spirit. This wretched fana- 
tic has, in his whole career, betrayed 
the worst passions allied to the worst 
purposes. All his writings have been 
blackened with the vilest slanders and 
the most vindictive abuse. Indeed, so 
vehement, rancorous and fiend-like 
have been his exhibitions of passion 
against his opponents and against his 
country, that many persons have look- 
ed upon him as insane. The following 
is a fair specimen of his style of writ- 
ing :—“ Ye crafty calculators! Ye 
hard-hearted, incorrigible sinners ! Ye 
grecdy contemners of justice and mer- 
cy! Ye trembling, pitiful, pale-faced 
usurpers! My soul spurns you with 
unspeakable disgust!” In abusing 
his opponents he exhibits a frantic and 
frontless disregard of the decencies of 
the press. If good men sanction sla- 
very, they are “robbers and villains.” 
If the Constitution maintains it, it is 
“9 covenant with death ;” if the Union 
is in his way, itis ““an agreement with 
hell ;” if the Bible is quoted in sup- 
port of it—it is ridiculed as a “ fiddle 
for tyrants to play on ;” if the Church 
opposes him, it is called a “nest of 
scoundrels.” 

For more than a quarter of a cen- 
tury this seditious fanatic has vented 
his spleen and treason against the 
Constitution, laws and people of the 
United States. He started off in his 
mad career proclaiming that “ the 
North must break up this cursed Union 
to cut itself off from the damning sin 
of slavery.” He and his whole band 
of agitators have openly preached dis- 
union, and published disunion papers 
and pamphlets for thirty years. Abo- 
Jitionism was a sedition from the begin- 
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ning. In the “Bill of Sentiments,” 
drawn by Garrison as early as 1838, 
they declared that “ We cannot ac- 
knowlekge allegiance to any human gov- 
ernment.” 

The declaration of principles put 
forth at the Abolition Convention, even 
in 1836, declares that “ All those laws 
which are now in force, admitting the 
right of slavery, are before God null and 
void.” And thus these open mouthed 
traitors went on fighting the Constitu- 
tion and laws of. the United States, all 
the time preaching the accursed doc- 
trines of disunion or destruction, until 
the great American Anti-Slavery Con- 
vention which met in New York, May, 
1844, put forth the following resolu- 
tions : 

Resolved, That secession from the present 
United States Government is the duty of 
every Abolitionist, since no one can take of- 


fice or deposit a vote under its Constitution, 
without violating his anti-slavery principles. 


Resolved, That fourteen years of warfare 
against the slave power have convinced, us 
that every act done in support of the Ameri- 
can Union, rivits the chains of the slave— 
that the only exodus of the slave to freedom, 
unless it be one of biood, must be over the 
ruins of the present American Church, and the 
grave of the present Union. 


Resolved, That the Abolitionists of this 
country should make it one of the primary ob- 
jects of their agitation to dissolve the American 
Union. 

Here was not only a proclamation 
of war by the vanguard of the Repub- 
lican party against the Union, but 
against the Church of Christ—a decla- 
ration of war against heaven and 
earth, and everything else, except hell 
itself. 

This mighty horde of Abolition dis- 
union traitors has marched, and coun- 
termarched, up and down before our 
face and eyes, boldly inscribing their 
treason upon a thousand banners, 
which have flaunted in our faces from 
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that day to this. This wretch, Garri- 
son, is not only a representative man 
of the Republican party, he is more ; 
he is its father. He manufactured the 
thunder which Mr. Seward and his fol- 
lowers have used in the work of des- 
troying the Union. This arch dema- 
gogue, Seward, had demoralized, and 
finally destroyed, the old Whig party, 
by inoculating it with every fanati- 
cism that he could make available for 
his own advancement. 

1. He rode into power on the anti- 
mason excitement ; not that he knew 
anything or cared anything about ma- 
sonry, except that he saw that he 
could use it to raise a tide of fanati- 
cism on which he could be borne into 
place and emolument. When he had 
made all the use he could of the ex- 
citement he had raised, he dropped it, 
and left those whom he had drawn in- 
to the folly to get out of it the best 
way they could. 

2. He jumped upon anti-rentism, and 
although only one or two counties in 
his State had any interest in the ques- 
tion, he contrived to embroil the whole 
State in it, and actually secured a ma- 
jority in the State Legislature. When 
he had squeezed this question dry, he 
abandoned it, as he had the cause of 
anti-masonry, and again left his friends 
looking at each other with amazement 
that they had suffered themselves to 
be used as tools of the ambition of a 
single man. 

8. We find him astride of the Main 
Law, riding it precisely as he had 
other fanaticisms. Although a free 
drinker himself—far too free to be al- 
ways sober—he entered with seeming 
devoted enthusiasm into the cause of 
temperance. Rum was then the same 
devil that masonry and rentism had 
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been before. This hobby he rode so 
successfully that he got a Legislature 
which re-elected him to the United 
States Senate. 

4. And then, vaulting from the tem- 
perance saddle, he lit upon the back 
of Abolitionism, which he meant to 
ride into the White House at Wash- 
ington, and would have triumphantly 
done so but for Mr. Greeley, whom he 
had used in all his other fanaticisms 
without fairly sharing the plunder with 
him. When Abolitionism was small 
and weak, Seward turned his back up- 
on it. The first United States politi- 
cal Abolition Conventivn, which met 
in Buffalo in 1844, secretly tendered 
him the nomination for President, be- 
fore it was given to Mr. Birney ; but 
Abolitionism was then too feeble to be 
serviceable to the ambition of Mr. 
Seward, .and he wrote a letter to the 
managers of the Convention, entreat- 
ing them not to make any public use 
of his name in connection with their 
party. This letter gave great offence 
to the men who had embarked in the 
cause from convictions of duty. Mr. 
Seward they knew had professed to 
be with them, and they thought he 
should have willingly given the cause 
whatever weight his name might car- 
ry. But it was yet too soon. Mr. 
Seward never touches any Cause for 
the sake of helping it; but he is al- 
ways ready to embrace any cause 
which can help him. His eye was, 
however, quick to perceive that Abo- 
litionism had gained a certain moral 
momentum which might very soon ren- 
der it serviceable to his ulterior poli- 
tical views. His eye was on the White 
House. The old Whig party was dy- 
ing, if not dead ; he had worn out or 
used up every fanaticism which had 
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availed him in passed triumphs. There 
was none left that offered so fair a field 
for future operations as Abolitionism. 
The remnants of the old Whig party 
were, a portion of them at least, to an 
extent, under his control, and he con- 
ceived the plan of uniting them with 
Abolitionism, and all other factions in 
the country, under the name of the Re- 
publican party, for a grand crusade 
which was intended for the sole pur- 
pose of carrying him into the Presi- 
dency. He cared nothing for Aboli- 
tionism. Had Mormonism been more 
available, or suited his selfish pur- 
poses better, he would have embraced 
that instead. Utterly destitute of any 
moral convictions, he never embraces 
any cause for its principles. Like all 
demagogues, he is adroit but not pro- 
found. All his speeches about the i~ 
repressible conflict were shallow in lo- 
gic, and reckless in language and spi- 
rit. He is a good deal more of a de- 
claimer than a thinker. His speeches 
in the Senate, delivered only at long 
intervals, after six and ten months pre- 
paration, are unly carefully prepared 
declamations. 

When did he ever attempt to mea- 
sure swords in a debate with any of 
the strong men of that body? Never. 

The last long speech he delivered 
there, was demolished by Mr. Douglas, 
in an extemporaneous reply of less 
than twenty minutes. Mr. Seward at- 
tempted no answer. Mr. Fessenden, 
his friend, tried to cavil a little, but 
attempted no argument. Least of all, 
did Mr. Seward venture into a debate 
with Mr. Douglas. No, he never de- 
bates. Never argues; always de- 
claims. Glittering generalities are his 
forte. He knows how to ride upon the 
prejudices and passions of the vulgar, 
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the violent, and the ignorant. He is 
simply a stirer of the storm, which he 
directs as long as it is profitable to 
himself, and then he leaves it to die 
away over the heads of his dupes. 
His mortification at losing the stake 
he had played for was terrible. His dis- 
gust at seeing a man, whose mind 
and manners rendered him almost be 
neath contempt, occupying the Presi- 
dential chair, which he had tanght his 
imagination to call his own, knew no 
bounds. He hated Lincoln and his 
party, and his country, with the most 
deadly of all hatreds—that which 
springs from defeated and mortified 
ambition. At first he publicly an- 
nounced that his political career was 
at an end. But a second thought 
changed his purposes That thought 
was revenge. He entered the Cabinet, 
as Lucifer entered Paradise, only for 
evil. In the very start his acts were 
so wild and reckless, that men of his 
own party hinted that he was drinking 
too much. In Lincoln’s name he has 
done deeds that he never would have 
committed in his own; and he has 
drawn Lincoln into acts that his very 
weakness would have shrunk from 
with fear, unless pushed on by a supe- 
rior strength. He is the fiend of the 
Administration, who inaugurated all 
its acts of despotism here in the North. 
In Mr. Lincoln he found an apt scholar. 
Vulgarity is naturally reckless, and 
low natures are generally cruel. So 
Mr. Lincoln has been an easy tool of 
Mr. Seward’s revenge. How adroitly 
he has covered his tracks. Whenever 
he was about to commit some new act 
of despotism, he would cause an an- 
nouncement to be made in all the pa- 
pers under his control that he was 
about to leave the Cabinet, because he 
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was dissatisfied with these acts of the 
Administration. This is Mr. Seward. 
He and Garrison are the two strong- 
est representative men of the Republi- 
ean party. Garrison, fanatical, intol- 
erant, implacable—Seward,  secre- 
tive, false, adroit, cruel and devilish, 
The party has shown itself fully in- 
spired with the character and spirit of 
these two men. Detraction, slander, 
bribery and intimidation are the wea- 
pons of its warfare. It bribes the vi- 
cious, and imprisons the virtuous. It 
suspends the sacred writ of liberty. 
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It seizes the public press by its Pro- 
vost-Marshals, or orders it destroyed 
by mobs and drunken svldiers. In the 
name of liberty it plunders and bas- 
tiles the people. It has all the vio- 
lence and wrath of Garrison, with the 
duplicity, falsehood and revenga of 
Seward. It is- Robespierre’s party in 
France, after Robespierre got drunk 
with blood. It will keep on plundering 
and murdering the people, until the 
people turn upon it, as the people of 
France did upon Robespierre and his 
assassins. 





“YE BEAST.” 


Oh, wtighty Butler, on the roll of Fame 
Thy deeds are written with an iron pen, 
Long as the world shall last shall live thy name, 
The awe and wonder of thy fellow men. 


And it shall be a name for all that’s vile, 
For all that’s cowardly in human kind! 
To utter it would any tongue defile, 
And leave pollution on the lips behind! 


Oh, doughty statesman, all devoid of brain! 
Oh, valiant hero, never under fire! 

“Wo ne’er shall look upon thy like again,” 
Imperious braggart, and unequalled Jiar. 


How valiantly 'gainst captive unarmed men 


And gentle women thou hast waged stern wars, 
Oh, mighty Butler, (known as squint-eyed Ben,) 
Thou art indeed a gallant son of Mars! 


¥et though no laurel wreaths I round thee twine, 
I would not leave thee all devoid of hope, 

But give, to grace that stout bull-neck of thine, 
(What would become it most of all)—a rope! 


W. T. URQUHART. 
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A SONG FOR DOGS. 
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Our fathers were men in the days that are past— 
What a pity it is that our fathers are dead ! 

They left us a heritaze glorious and vast, 

A charter of rights which they fancied would last— 
Perhaps it is good that our fathers are dead ! 


a. 
Our fathers they brooked not the clank of a chain— 
What a pity it is that our fathers are dead! 
A tyrant might strive to enslave them in vain ; 
They'd have driven him back in confusion again— 
Perhaps it is better our fathers are dead! 


1m. 
Had he fettered the press, had he padlocked the tongue— 
What a pity it is thal our fathers are dead ! 
How the clangor of war o’er the country had rung! 
How the flag of revolt to the breeze had been flung! 
Perhaps it is best that our fathers are dead! 


Iv. 
Had he dragged from his hearth-stone a citizen then— 
Whai a pity it is that our fathers are dead! 
And forbade him to come to his country again, 
They'd have roused—but no matter! our fathers were men— 
I thinle it is right that our fathers are dead ! 


v. 
Had the bayonet been brought to check votes at the polls— 
What a pity it is that our fathers are dead! 
How the insolent act would have fired up their souls! 
Now, a deep sea of cowardice over us rolls— 
"lis a matter of joy that our fathers are dead t 


VL 
Degenerate sons of the men who were brave— 
What a pity it is that our fathers are dead! 
The freedom is lost that our ancestors gave ; 
Your manhood, your honor, lie low in the grave— 
Thank God, brother Dogs, that our fathers are dead f 
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NATIONAL DEBT OF ENGLAND AND THE DEBT OF THE UNITED 
STATES. 


Repusuican editors and Republican 
members of Congress are in the habit 
of referring to the long standing debt 
of England as an example to reassure 
themselves that our tremendous debt 
will not be repudiated, but will be car- 
ried by the people of this country as 
tamely as the crushing loud has been 
carried by the people of Great Britain. 
But our self-blinded partizans forget 
that the great mass of the people who 
pay the taxes to hold up their debt do 
not vote. If all the tax-payers of Eng- 
land had a vote, that debt would be 
thrown off of their shoulders within a 
year by repudiation. It is a mistake 
to suppose that the debt is held by a 
sufficient number of the people to keep 
them from repudiation by self-interest. 

The number of persons who are in- 
terested in the National Debt of Great 
Britain is much less than is generally 
supposed. The debt is eight hundred 
millions of pounds, or four thousand 
inillions of dollars. The following is 
the exhibit of interest : 


Fund-Holders. 


260,816 who receive not more than. . 

22,934 who receive not more a. 
1,937 who receive not more thi. 
152 who receive sums above . 


Per annum. 

.£ 200 
. 1,000 
. 4,000 


375,839 Total holders of British Nation- 
al Debt. 
250,816 holders receive about 
22,934 holders recieve about 
1,937 holders receive about 
152 holders receive all the rest 9, 000, 000 


375,839 holders. Total interest. .£30,000,000 


It will be seen that 152 persons own 
one-third of the debt, and 250,000 per- 


sons two-thirds. There are only 276,- 
000 persons interested in it out of 30,- 
000,000 of people. The interest on 
the United States debt, if it was fund- 
ed, would be much larger than that of 
Great Britain, which has so long op- 
pressed tie people of that country. In 
less than three years this country has 
run up @ burden greater than Great 
Britain has accumulated in all her wars 
of eight centuries. 

If this debt stands, the citizens of 
the United States will be the worst 
taxed people on the face of the globe. 
Should Lincoln be re-elected at the ex- 
piration of his next term, the debt will 
be, at least, one-half larger than that 
of England, while we have less than 
one-fifth of the wealth of Great Britain 
to pay with. There is but one way to 
keep the people of the United States 
from repudiating the whole of the hor- 
rible burden, and that is by depriving 
them of the right of voting. So tho- 
roughly does Mr. Lincoln’s party un- 
derstand this, that the subject of fe- 
stricting the franchise by property and 
other qualifications, has already been 
delicately foreshadowed by its leading 
organs. Everything shows that the 
intention is to enforce the payment of 
the debt at the point of the bayonet. 
It is their only hope—and that is a 
vain one. For, first, there will not be 
property enough in the country to pay 
the debt, if it were all seized for that 
purpose ; and, secondly, when the peo- 
ple fully realize that they are either 
to be robbed of the right of voting, 
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or ruled by an army, they will rise up 
ia their wrath and sweep away the 
usurpers and their debt together. This 
is no threat held out. It is no ap- 
proved plan of our own. It is simply 
judging from the logic of history what 
is tocome. It is weighing the debt 
against the ability of the people to 
pay. Itis warning the deluded wretch- 
es who are driving on this destructive 
car, to stop before they reach the point 
of irreparable ruin. They are now so 
besotted and steeped in ignorance, 
lust and revenge, that they may not 
be able to note the difference between 
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a warning and a threat. Time, how- 
ever, will knock this distinction into 
their passion-blinded intellects. ‘They 
will come to their senses too late to 
save themselves. But they will learn, 
at last, that those who defy the justice 
of God and the rights of humanity can- 
not escape chastisement. They will 
discover that the people are neither 
their dogs nor their slaves. - If their 
own debt were a mountain to fall upon 
them and hide them from the wrath to 
come, it will be a mercy. But they 
deserve no mercy, and they will find 
none, 
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We give the patrons of Tae O1p 
Gouarp this month an excellent likeness 
of the Hon. S.S. Cox, of Ohio, who has 
been, perhaps, the most active of all 
the Democratic members ot Congress 
against the Administration of Mr. Lin- 
coln. While, most unaccountably to 
us, he professes to be what is called a 
‘‘War Democrat,” he has made more 
speeches than any member of Congress 
against every aim and policy of the 
party in power. He has furnished the 
public with facts and arguments 
enough to justify the impeachment of 
the President, and the hanging of some 
members of his Cabinet, while, strange- 
ly enough, he admits, what no Demo- 
crat can, as it seems to us, consistent- 
ly do, the right of Federal military co- 
ercion against States. Mr. Cox is un- 
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doubtedly one of the readiest and 
ablest debaters in Congress, and pos- 
sesses withal such an amount of hu- 
mor, and so great a versatility, as to 
render him a very formidable antago- 
nist. On the 27th of July, 1861, he 
offered a set of peace resolutions in 
Congress, which he was not allowed 
even to read without several interrup- 
tions from the Republicans, and which 
the traitorous majority refused even 
to consider. Mr, Cox was the nomi- 
nee of the Democratic members for 
Speaker of the present Congress. His 
election would have been a credit to 
Congress and to the country ; for, be- 
sides being a man of ability and learn- 
ing, he is a gentleman—a thing that 
cannot be truly said of a majority of 
the present House. 
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THE ULTIMATUM OF THE PEACE MEN. 


We have received a letter from a 
Democratic ex-Governor of one of the 
largest of the northern States, which 
so well expresses the feelings of a ma- 
jority of the masses of the Democratic 
party, that we are induced to give one 
or two brief extracts from it. The 
author of this letter is a gentleman 
who stands among the most exalted 
of his countrymen as a man of honor, 
ability and wealth, and who has ever 
been regarded as one of the most de- 
voted friends of the Democracy. He 
says : 

“Unfortunately, the majority of the 
leaders and active men of the party 
are just as much committed to the war 
as Lincoln ; and if it is to be conti- 
nued, I prefer that he should have a 
monopoly of its infamy. * * * I 
have no confidence in the Democratic 
party as now organized and led. On 
the contrary, with individual excep- 
tions, I hold it as above all others in 
most ineffable contempt, as false to 
every principle that it has ever pro- 
fessed—the earliest and the loudest in 
the war-whoop against the South, for 
endeavoring to maintain the doctrine 
to which we all subscribed, that the 
Union was a fraternity of sovereign 
equal States, and that whenever we 
ceased to regard this principle there 
could be no Union. Four years ago 
we were warning our section that if 
the spirit of Abolitionism and section- 
alism succeeded, the South would have 
no alternative left them but a coward- 
ly surrender of their Constitutional 
rights, and equality in the Union, or 


withdrawal from it; and now we are 
hounding on this fiendish war of ex- 
termination against them, for doing 
precisely what we said only four years 
ago they had a right to do, would do, 
and ought to do. The Abolitionists— 
the Garrisons, the Phillipses and Sum- 
ners—are the very soul of honor, con- 
sistency and patriotism, when placed 
by the side of this Democratic party, 
which has stripped itself naked of 
every principle, to hang upon the skirts 
of the party in power, and become its 
hewers of wood and drawers of water, 
picking the crumbs that fall from its 
table. Having lost all faith in the 
Democratic party, I have lost all hope 
for the country and its institutions, 
whether united or divided, and I am 
intending to abandon it between now 
and ——, to spend the remainder of 
my days in a foreign land.” 

The opinion of this distinguished 
gentleman is that soon after the re- 
election of Lincoln he will resort to 
Forced loans, and that then no man will 
be permitted to take his property out 
of the country, or go himself, even, 
unless his age disqualifies him for do- 
ing military duty. Although few share 
the entire hopelessness of the author 
of this letter, yet nearly the whole 
rank and file of the Democracy agree 
with him entirely as to the disgraceful 
position the Democratic party occu- 
pies before the world. And it is cer- 
tain that this rank and file can be no 
longer used to support the war. The 
so-called leaders may not comprehend 
this yet, but should a war candidate 
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be nominated for the Presidency, they 
will learn the fact the day after the 
election, to their disappointment and 
shame. No true Democrat will sup- 
port this war another hour. The war 
will henceforth get no support from 
the Democracy, except from such men 
as can be bribed to support it. And 
they will be no more the leaders of the 
party. They will carry to Lincoln on- 
ly their own votes, and their own bo- 
dies, whatever their value may be. 
The present and the future time will 
stamp them as traitors, not only to 
the Democratic party, but to their 
country. A leading Democratic jour- 


nalist, who has heretofore ranked as a 
War Democrat, writes us: “ I have 
made my last offering to the Moloch 
of war.” He holds a commanding po- 
sition in his State, and will use an in- 
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fluence which will be powerfully felt 
for good. All men who ever were at 
heart Democrats, and who comprehend 
the principles of Democracy will, must 
now, stand invincibly for peace: De- 
mocracy denies the right of the Fede- 
ral Government to wage war against 
the States, as Madison, the father of 
the Constitution, expresses it, “from 
any consideration whatever.” From 
Jefferson to the end of Mr. Buchanan’s 
Administration that was the doctrine 
of Democracy. It is now, and will 
continue, the doctrine of the genuine 
Democracy. Those who abandon this 
doctrine desert Democracy. From one 
end of the country to the other the 
party will be organized upon this, its 
ancient basis. That is the ultimatum 
of the peace men. 





DIPLOMATIC WIT. 


At the commencement of our revo- 
lutionary war, when the French show- 
ed an inclination to take part with us, 
Sir Joseph Yorke, the English ambas- 
sador to the United Netherlands, hap- 
pened to meet the French ambassador 
at Hague, and quite freely censured 
the Court of France for interfering in 
the dispute between England and her 
colonies. “ You have been guilty of a 
dishonorable act,” said he, ‘ and one 
which cannot be pardoned, even that 


of debauching our daughter.” “Iam 
sorry,” replied the French ambassa- 
dor, “that your excellency should put 
such a severe construction upon the 
matter. She made the first advances, 
and absolutely threw herself into our 
arms; but rather than forfeit the 
friendship of your nation, if matrimo- 
ny will make any atonement, we are 
ready to act honorably, and marry 
her.” 





‘ 
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—What is the difference between a butcher 
and a general? A butcher kills animals for 
food. A general kills men to gratify the am- 
bition or malice of politicians and scoun- 
drels. To the eye of sense and religion the 
profession of the butcher is far more respect- 
able than that of a general. If we abhor the 
business of a hangman, who simply executes 
a man whose life has been forfeited to justice 
by his crimes, how much more ought we to 
abhor the general whose business is to slaugh- 
ter thousands of innocent men, with whom 
neither he nor society has any grounds for 
quarrel? -I never shake hands with a gene- 
ral that I do not instinctively feel a disposi- 
tion to wipe the blood from my fingers. I 
never see one of these inflated, bespangled 
puppets in the street, that I do not say to 
myself, there goes a creature whose trade is 
murder. The cannibals more rationally kill 
men for food; generals kill for the sake of 
killing. It is the most abhorrent and de- 
testable of professions. Nothing but the ab- 
scence of reflection, and a blunted moral 
sense ever made such a profession respecta- 
ble. Of the two we hate less the hangman, 
because he kills fewer men, and those only 
who are condemned to die in expiation of 
their crimes. If it is said that we must have 
generals, it may be said, so must we have 
hangmen. Give me leave to despise the two 
professions alike. They are neither tho signs 
of truly Christian civilization. 


—The publishers of the United States are 
issuing a great many books, most of which 
are fully worthy of the era of shoddy and 
blood. The following are supposed to be in 
press : 


An Infallible Scheme for Ruining the Bri 
tish Government, and Reducing it to a Fifth- 


Class Power. 


A Plan for a Coalition of all Parties, which 
will prevent all disputes at the next election, 
inasmuch as it permits no party to enter the 
field in opposition to the Administration. It 
is entitled ‘‘The Era of Goodfeeling.” By a 
United States Senator. 


By Hon. Charles Sumner. 


An Essay on the Art of Bribery and Cor- 
ruption. By Thurlow Weed. 

A work on Liberty, in which it is proved 
by an appeal to Teutonic roots that the word 
means black. By the eminent etymologist, 
Horace Greeley. 

A Pamphlet on the Laws which have been 
enacted by the most enlightened nations, for 
the encouragement of prostitution, and for 
the protection of keepers of houses of ill- 
fame. ° By Richard Busteed, one of the Judges 
of the Supreme Court of the United States. 

An Essay entitled Lying-Made-Easy. By 
John W. Forney, amanuensis to the Presi- 
dent. 

An Essay on the Decline of Piety in the 
United States. By Benjamin F. Butler, Mis- 
sionary. 

An Essay on Prayer, as a Destructive Mis- 
sile in War. By E. M. Stanton. 

An Essay on Gunpowder as a Means of 
Grace. By Henry Ward Beecher. 

An Essay on the Excellent Quality of Ebo- 
ny Furniture for a Gentleman’s Bed-room. 
by Park Godwin. 


Another Essay showing the superiority of 
Mahogany Color for the same use. By James 
T. Brady. 

A Work on the Art of Saving Human Life 
in War; affectionately dedicated to the Butch- 
ers’ Association, By Lieut.-General U. & 
Grant. 


A Work on the Uses of Forgery in Diplo- 
macy, in ten folio volumes of 1,000 pages 
each ; affectionately dedicated to Lord John 
Russell. By Wm. H. Seward, Diplomatist. 


All these invaluable works will be issued 
under the general title of ‘Books for the 
Times.” ~ Each will be elegantly and appro- 
priately bound in calf, and sold by the ounce, 
at the rate of $1,000 per pound, in gold. Ap- 
ply to the Harpers for an agency. 


—We are again amused with rumors of 
Seward’s intention to retire from the Cabinet, 
When that event happens, it will be more 
likely to be a flight than a retirement We have 
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no expectation of seeing Seward leave his 
present place until he is farced to fly before 
the wrath of the American people, all of 
whom he has either duped or persecuted. The 
illegal arrests and all the despotic acts of the 
Administration are of his inspiration. He is 
to this revolution what Robespierre was to 
the last days of the French Revolution. He 
follows Robespierre in his very manner of 
doing his deeds of tyranny. All his brutal 
acts are committed with a smiling face. His 
arrest of Mr. Faulkner, of Virginia, and of 
ex-Governor Jones, of Iowa, are examples. 

Both of these gentlemen, on returning from 
their foreign ministries, hastened to-Wash- 
ington to settle their accounts with the State 
Department, evidently not conscious of hav- 
ing committed any act which could draw sus- 
picion upon their heads. They closed their 
business, and Mr. Seward politely and smil- 
ingly shook them by the hand as he bade 
them ‘good bye.” And the instant they 
had turned from his door, he set the ma- 
chinery going for their arrest, on the charge 
of “having sympathies with the South.” 

Nero and Robespierre had that good-na- 
tured way of doing ugly things. Danton, af- 
ter he had fallen into the trap set for him by 
Robespierre, and was chafing within the 
gloomy walls of the Conciergerie, said: 
‘‘What proves that Robespierre is a second 
Nero, is his never having spoken to Camille 
Desmoulins with so much friendship as on 
the day of his arrest.” 

Seward seems delighted to be in the foot- 
steps of Robespierre. Let him keep on far 
enough, and he will be sure to land where 
Robespierre did. 

When Robespierre’s own head at last rolled 
under the guillotine, one of his victims in 
prison wrote on the walls the following epi- 
gram : ‘ 


««A thousand human victims were his food— 
He spoke of freedom while he swam in 
blood.” 


One of Seward’s victims, in either of the 
several bastiles he has prepared for guiltless 
citizens, might trace upon the walls of his 
dungeon these appropriate lines for his epi- 
taph : 


Here lies the American Robespierre ; 
His soul in hell—his bones are rotting here. 


It is barely possible that of all Seward’s 
numerous illegal arrests there may not be any 
one who will revenge the insult to law and 
human right. But if he keeps on, he will be 
sure to light at last upon some Roman who 
will send him for trial to a bar from which he 
cannot appeal to a court of his own, by act 
of Congress, 


—Mr. Garrison thinks that ‘the American 
Church has been converted within the last 
ten years.” It has indeed been converted 
from a follower of Christ into a disciple of 
Mars. From the paths of peace it has turn- 
ed into the broad road of destruction and 
death. At the annual meeting of the Ameri- 
can Anti-Slavery Society, held in New York 
in May, 1856, their third resolution charac- 
terized the American Church as follows : 

‘* Itis impure in heart, hi itical i 
fession, f+ oueode in soasien bead Min siete 
merciless in purpose; ‘a cage of unclean birds, 
and the synagogue of Satan.’” 

Of the American Board of Foreign Mis- 
sions, the American Tract Society, the Amer- 
ican Bible Society, the American Home Mis- 
sionary Society, their fourth resolution de- 
clare they ‘“‘are each and all convicted of the 
vilest hypocrisy and the most astounding wick- 
edness, and it is equally a sin and a shame to 
contribute to their funds, or to give them any 
countenance whatever.” 

The fifth resolution is so short that we can 
make room for the whole of it: 


‘*5. Resolved, That the managers of these 
powerful religious bodies are the most despi- 
cable of all time servers and trimmers, and 
that they belong to the class whom Jesus de- 
nounced as ‘* whited sepulchers, vipers and 
serpents, wolves in sheep’s clothing”—Phari- 
sees and hypocrites who compass sea and 
land to make one proselyte, and when he is 
made he is two-fold more the child of hell 
than themselves.” 


The cause of all this vituperation, black- 
guardism and scandal, was that the Church 
at that time followed, quite generally, the ex- 
ample of Christ and the Apostles on the sub- 
ject of slavery. That was only eight years 
ago. If the Churches continue to run down 
for eight years more, as rapidly as they have 
for eight years passed, where will they be in 
the year 1872? We shudder to imagine 
where they will be! We shrink aghast from 
the question! 
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—The renomination of Mr. Lincoln was a 
thing of course. It may disgust, but it can- 
not surprise. The party that could support 
such an Administration would as naturally 
seck to prolong it, as a band of thieves would 
wish to duplicate a good chance for plunder. 
The only question of any importance to the 
country is, will the people suffer him to de- 
clare himself re-elected? If he could be 
elected by the fair legal votes of the States, 
nobody would have a right to complain, and 

“nobody would complain ; but that is impos- 
sible. He stands no chance of a re-election 
except by rotten boroughs and bayonets. 
Then the great question is, will the people 
stand that? Will they tamely submit, and 
see the government of our fathers thus over- 
thrown? Or will they plainly tell the usurp- 
er. that they will meet force with force? 
Those laggards who talk about such non- 
sense as appealing to the ballot, against rotten 
boroughs and bayonets, are either insincere 
knaves or cowardly dolts. When it has come 
to that—when elections are carried by sol- 
diers and bayonets, as they have been in De- 
laware, Maryland, Kentucky, Missouri, and 
other States, it is an insult to the people to 
advise them to rely upon the ballot for their 
safety and rights. What area hundred thou- 
sand ballots against a single platoon of bayo- 
nets? Any party, meaning to enter the field 
against Mr. Lincoln, that does not teli the 
usurper at once that it will meet force with 
force—that does not begin to campaign by 
training its masses up to the pitch of man- 
fully resisting force at the polls, better save 
its pains and its money, by giving up the 
contest and patiently submitting to be slaves, 
If Mr. Lincoln can be elected by ‘fair and 
free voting, according to the laws, there 
ought not to be, and there will not be a mur- 
mur. But let him be told plainly that there 
shall be a fair election, ora free fight! Itis 
useless to spend time and money in a cam- 
paign less elevated in its patriotism and 
pluck. 


‘—Some of our exchanges speak of a ‘ Free 
man’s Protective Union,” which it seems has 
been organized in various sections of the 
country by the people, to protect themselves 
against violence and illegal arrests. From 
what we can gather, the system appears to be 
to hold the leading Republicans of a man’s 
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immediate neighborhood responsible for any 
wrong that may be committed upon his lib- 
erty or rights, by inflicting punishment upon 
them, as well as marking the officials who 
may order or execute any illegal deeds, for 
future vengeance, whenever they can be 
reached.. All this comes from the folly and 
crime of the Administration in attempting to 
deprive the people of redress for wrongs be- 
fore the courts of justice. If the Adminis- 


- tration supposes that it can go much further 


in its course of lawless violence upon per- 
sonal rights, it and its leading supporters 
may rue the day when these deeds of des- 
potism began. Such blows were never given 
without producing and justifying blows in 
return. Be sure.the people sooner or later 
will have their turn at their oppressors. 


—A General who was fortunate enough to 
get frequent furloughs to visit this gay me- 
tropolis, during the year 1863, became quite 
madly enamored of a rich lady, who had al- 
ready reached the discreet age of 32 years, 
but who seems in no hurry to ‘taste connu- 
bial joys.” The General, having exhausted 
the stores of his own arts of winning, as is 
quite common among men of his intellectual 
standard, laid his case before a literary gen- 
tleman, requesting him to ‘get up some poe- 
try” which he proposed to address to her as his 
own composition. The poet, instead of using 
his own invention, ‘‘turned into English,” in 
a style to suit the case, the 7th Ode of the 
4th Book of Horace, thus: 


O, Lizzie, why art thou so coy, 
When youth invites to pleasure ? 

Think you that love’s « lasting joy, 
That one may taste at leizure ? 


Consider better, I advise, 
The question I am stating ; 
That beauty fades—occasion flies, 
While you're the point debating. 


Though now insensible as fair, 
And all my vows disdaining, 

You take delight in my despair, 
And mock my fond complaining. 


When age shall seize you yet a maid, 
And all those lovely tresses, 

Where Cupid sits in ambuscade, 
And scatters thorns and graces, 
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Shall fall defenceéless from your head, 
And love his camp remove ; 

Those sparkling eyes look meek and dead, 
That now so fatal prove. 


When that vermilion on your face, 
That does the rose outvy, 

To deadly paleness shall give place, 
And lose its crimson dye— 


Then, Lizzie, as the faithful glass 
The dismal change betrays, 

You'll cry, How mad was I to pass 
So dull my youthful days ! 


But oh! too late the fault I own ! 
None can my youth renew, 

I'm ever destined to bemoan 
The joys I never knew ! 


With these verses the General was delight- 
ed, and made haste to copy and dispatch 
them to the fair but insensible Lizzie. In 
less time than he expected, he received the 
following most explicit reply : 


Dear sir, your epistle has altered my plan, 
And inclined me to wed myself to a man. 


But not to a butcher, who boasts he has slain 
So many white freemen, for contraband gain. 


The charms that you praise as so winningly 


good, aves 
Shall never be reached by a hand stained with 
blood. 


Then I bid you adieu—go seek for delight 
In the charms for which you so gallantly fight. 


The proverb has not from my memory fled, 
That a man must sleep where he makes up his 
! 


The General was outraged. He swore that 
he believed the —— was disloyal. We omit 
the name the General applied to the fair but 
obdarate Lizzie, while we fully agree with 
the General that his would-not-be sweetheart 
is probably a “sympathizer.” We also fully 
approve of the resolution of the fair and gift- 
ed lady not to accept a hand that is stained 
with the blood of white men in a war for the 
sole benefit of negroes. 


—tThe people are amazed, bewildered, in- 
deed stunned, by the events of the hour. 
The war is not the chief perplexity. It ought 
not to perplex at all. Those who are con- 
ducting it already explain it themselves, and 
confess it is not to restore the Union, but to 
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abolish slavery. That we can understand. 
Well posted men did understand it from the 
beginning. None but juvenile intellects 
could suppose that war was either a Consti- 
tutional or a possible remedy for secession. 
But the real cause of wonder is that so many 
men continue to wear false faces, and still 
give the war a seeming support, when, in 
their inmost souls, they know that it is not 
only all wrong, but that it is also a fixed fail- 
ure, and its further prosecution a stupendous 
and swindling humbug. Everybody knows 
that ‘‘the government” telegraphs are lies. 
Nine out of ten of its ‘‘victories” are bald and 
impudent forgeries. The public mind abso- 
lutely swims with amazement on the flood of 
falsehoods which is daily formed through the 
public press. Editors publish these accounts 
knowing thera to be false. They fill their pa- 
pers with flaming sensation headings of 
‘*victories” which they perfectly understand 
are manufactured in Washington. Every- 
body connected with the interests of the Ad- 
ministration seems to think lying a virtue; 
while truth and honor are looked upon as 
signs of deserved poverty, and premeditated 
obscurity. ‘There are but few people soshal- 
low as not to see the tricks played upon the 
public by the proprietors of the war. And if 
every man who sees them will only speak 
boldly out, at all times and every place, such 
a reaction will come in less than a month as 
will drive Lincoln from every hope of re-elect- 
ing himself, even by rotten boroughs and 
bayonets. 

—A good many snarling fault-finders aro 
wishing to know why Fred. Douglass does 
not go into the army and fight for his race. 
It is said that Fred. at one time thought of it, 
but several loyal league sisters in Rochester, 
New York, and other cities, gave him more 
peaceful inclinations, and persuaded him that 
it was far better to be a living black Adonis 
than to be a dead and charred lump of pa- 
triotism— 

‘* With all his manly functions gone.” 

Fred’s life is as necessary to the equili- 
brium of many Abolition families as Napo- 
leon’s is to the peace of Europe. If Fred. 
were to die, the heads of hundreds of “loyal” 
husbands would be so suddenly relieved of a 
burden that their bodies would be thrown 
topsy-turvy. 




















